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LITTLE DRUMSTICKS,

TIlltll.MMf HlOiiY OP Till: I.1U'.
(IM'IMi AI.P1.

Hip Itrniro Drummer Hoy Who fl'm Lost
Under nti Aml.im tin nf Mum

mill Owed Ills Hose me to
I'll I r of Drum sticks.

Hy T, C. Hnrbaitgh.
(Copyright. ISM, In T. C. Hiirbaugh )

When Littlo Drumsticks was born on the
banks of the Loire, one of tlie sunniest
livers In Trance, the wotld had heard hut
little of Napoleon Honnpirte.

As the peisntu hoy grow up, the
of Europe rami' to the front, ta

thnt when Little Drumsticks 'was 10 he
lieartl of notltlnir else hut "the emperor."
Jlu used to listen to the soldiers talk of
the b.ittlea In which they were wounded, or
xvheie they hnd performed feats of alor,
ii nil his soul was stirred by the narra-
tives.

There was nn old tree with a seat around
It In the middle of the village square, and
lilther the veterans would come, and the
hoy, who was bright and handsome, with
ringlets of chestnut hair, would Hnd a seatnear them where he could hear stories
nbout battles with the Little Corpar.il, as
they called Nnpoleon.

It was during these times that a wounded
drummer bought Little Drumsticks a drum
at a tov shop, and under his care the little
fellow learned to piny all the army tunes
In n m inner that stirred the blood of the
toldlers and took some of them back to
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HE WOl'LD LISTEN TO STORIES ABOUT RATTLES WITH THE LITTLE COU-rOltA- L,

AS THEY CALLED NAPOLEON.

their leciments almost before they were
able to travel

When It came time for tho old diummer
to rejoin his comrades Little Diurnsticks
begged to be taken along, and as he was
(in oiphnii and his gumdlnii an old ml'-i'r- ,

who seemed to begrudge him the bread he
nte consent was easily obtained, and one
lln i1k the wholo Hinge assembled to
hear tho boy belt the last tune he was to
bound on tho square for a long time.

lieu he had finished and looked at his
tutoi with pride, a little girl rubbed from
the thiong nnd tluow her arms uiound his
neck

This was little Tea, his schoolmnte, and
ns she ptcsseil a hit of ribbon In his hand

alio had taken It ftom her bonnet btiiugs
she ci led out
"lie brave, ni) little Antolne Never let

clanger not tho enemy overawo )ou," and
with Teva's kiss on his cheek Little Drum-nllck- H

turned away and marched with tho
veteians tiom th village.

Ho saw a gieut many things that 1m- -

ill
MM'

JgpI PHI
TLAVINO THE DFU'M WITH ALL HIS

MUiHT WAS LlTl'LE DJU'MSTICKS,
pie.shcil and dellghed him when liu had
jiabbi'cl Hie bouudaiy IIiks of riiiuce, Ho
Jicunl tiu nun bay that they went going
to Italy, and now and then, whenever they
thought that ho hud grown tiled trudging
ulong with his diuiu mi 1'ls back, they
would tako him on tlitlr broud ehouldBrs
ond tiumn along with tho meutest glee.

The bo s drumming was muivclous, and
tils tutor, old llarbudan, would say that hu
could teach him nothing uioiu In ilium-niln- g,

and thai somo day he would bo no.
tlced by tho emperor liimself, an honor for
nhlcli Littlo Diumstlcks daied not hope.

WITH THE SOLPIHUS.
That pait of thu grand uim to which

tliu peasant boy of the Lulro was attached
vitH tomuianiled b Maishal Mucdouald.
who was ono f tho best of the einpeior's
commandeis. He was u man who let noth-
ing keep blm fiom cariiing out his

and It has. been said that ho would
Jiao tiled to inaicli tound tho woild
lighting at every btei, If his beloved im-ner- or

had commanded him to do bo.
At nlglit, when the until came to camp

In tho stiaiigo couuti Ihiougli which ft
piarchcd, Littlo l)rumtlckb would bu tail-
ed before the eamptlies ami Ids iingers
would seem to lly back und forth, over tho
druinheail as he beat this martial tunes
which bent a. thrill through the bosoms
of the bearded gienudiers. who liillghted
to pass u shako umong the listeners for

ous and frano pieces for the drummer.
Every time the big hat, wus sure to

como back well laden with money, unl
JJttla Drumsticks, as ! transfcnrnl the

- -

rolns to his pocket, would think of little
Tevn much oftener of her than of his
unrlo nnd stingy guntillnn.

There came a time when Marshal d,

brave as ho was, was confronted
by it dnnger from which he might well
have shiuiik.

lie paw that he would hnvo to march
through thit ptfs of the Splugen, which
Is thottsnniK of feet above the pea level,
and nno of tho most dangerous passes of
the Lepontlno Alps.

It was midwinter, and great avnlanchcs
were constantly filling, burying sometimes
wliole villages beneath them, nnd carrying
tree and boulders with them Into the white
vnllejs.

I do not know If Napoleon hail another
marshal who would have attempted this
march; but when Mncdonnld saw the
mountains rlstng heforo him, their tops
hidden above the clouds anil their glacial

Ides covered with snow, he coolly gave
the command "Forward," and at the head
of the reglmint to which he belonged Lit-
tle Drumsticks walked, beating with hands
half froren one of the most Inspiring
tunes of Franco.

ON THE MAItCir.
Higher and higher went the long lines of

the Trench aim v. They wound In and
out of the peaks like a monster snnkc, the
men dragging the artillery, while the bu-
gles rang out to let one oart of tho army
know where the other part was.

Think of an arm) of men crossing In
mill-wint- a mountain which Is almost
seven thousand feet high, and think, too,
that among them was a little boy whoso
duty It was to beat the drum as the cold
winds whistled down tho defiles nnd cut-
ting snow (lakes fell ngalnt his cheeks.

Every now nnd then an avalanche, start-
ing from some Mrry height, would come
rolling down the mountain, gathering forco
as it hwept on, and btrlklng a group of men,

It would bWfep them on and on until they
would be burled out o sight in homo

nbjbs.
More than one man would have given up

the struggle if It hnd not uen for the
Stirling tunes which Little Drum. ticks
plaed during that awtul mnieh Some
of the men tore up their gloes and made
him a warm pair and others took their
cloaks from their backs In older that ho
should hue sulllelent covering for his lit-
tle shoulders.

STUUC1C BY AN AVALANCHE
Ono day, ns Little Drumsticks hnd wnn-deic- d

some distance fiom the halting spot,
hoping to look down Into the alley where
their long march was to end, he heaid a
htrango sound oeihend, and when ho
looked up ho haw a great mass of snow de-

scending with marvelous swiftness.
lie sprang to one bide, hop ng that It

would pass oer him, und kao him un-
touched, but ho was mistaken, for tho
mass daslud against him and he was lift-
ed from Ills feet and hurled down with ths
white enemy.

The drummer boy knew nothing more till
ho crawled fiom a siiowdilft In the depths
of a great crevlco In the tough mountain
and saw that the atais wero out, bpuigliiig
the bky with a brilliant leliuss which he
had neer veil In the valley of the Loire.

Ho listened, but could hear no sound
He thought that perhaps the nrmy, miss-
ing him, might fire guns to let hint know
that hla comradiR were hunting for him;
but the night winds biought no such eom-foitl-

noises to his eais.
He tound that his dium had not been lost

In the dihceut In the avulanohe, but the
drumsticks were missing, and lie startod
out to hunt for them.

Tortunu seemed to guide the old mar-Hh.il- 'n

diummer, for he found Die sticks in
the biiow, and then a Midden thrill of
hope took possession of his licit t.

The walib of the pa&s wore too high for
him to seo oer them. Indeed, they seemed
iilmost as lilgn as me biurs weiu; uui mis
did not deter him from tho Idea he had In

Ho 'stepped Into the middle of the chasm
and began to play a tune. The music had
a weird sound so far below the lofty peaks
of the Splugen, and the echoes wcio in.
tianclng beyond description.

Again and again tho little drummer of
tho giund aimy rntled the sticks. The
limit seemed to warm his blood una he
pluied nil the tunes old Uuibidan hml
taught him and home he had picked up
trom other diummers In the mmy.

An lioui passed on and he hi aid no
sounds. He began to fear ho was

ilcbtlned to perish theie. as ho now be.
lined thnt tho urmy. marching under Im.
puattve orders, hud ubaudoned him to his

Star after star sank behind certain parts
of tho mountain, nnd Little Drunibtlcks
plaed over Hie tunes no nan piuyeu ou.

putting Into each all his strtngth und
hoping that tho ilium would convey to
borne one his forlorn ltiiutoh.

1 What had become of his comrades?
I SEEKJNO DltUMSTiCKS.

When the short halt was over and the
'command had lesumcd lis toilsome march
he was not missed for tome time.

Thoe who thought of him, old Rarba-da- n

among the rest, supposed that he was
back among the wagons, and It was not
until night was near at hand that a search
revealed that Little Drumsticks was really

Old liarbadnn wus beside himself with
Kilef, He ran to the colonel and told his
fears, and that oillcer, who had taken u.
good deal of notice of the brao littlo fel-

low, ordered un Investigation, hoping that
Little Drumsticks had strayed to some
other regiment In the command.

"Co back und look for him," suld the
colonel to old Ilaibadau at last, "Take
three of the best mountain men In the leg.
Iment with ou. I can't lose Little Drum-
sticks. His muslu Is worth a whole regi-
ment of soldiers." ......Darbadan and his help
the path which the army had cut through
the snow.

They wero liable to get caught by falling
avulanehc'3, but this did not deter them,
for they loved Little Drumsticks, and old
Harbudan had promised little leva that
hv would natch over the boy and see that
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no hefol him whilst he was with the
grind army.

It was pnt midnight when the four wn
rested on ono of the lofty trnIK Thev
heard tho lonif howls of a pick of wolves
which had followed the nrmy all da, and
guepjeil they wero Mill on tht pcent.

Hut all nt once there riimo to the ears
of tho listening men, above the howls of
the hungry pack, nn nlr which had thrilled
them In more than one battle.

The sound came up to them from an
Inaccessible point below, nnd they looked
at ono another and wondered what It
uipnnt,

"It inupt be Littlo Drumsticks," cried
old llarhnd.in "Torwnrd! The nmIe
comes from the panic direction that the
wolf calls do, V nitist save tho pot of the
regiment I"

THE HESCUE
Dfsplle the dangetous pn'es nnd the

dnrk trails tint led down the mountains,
tho brave grenndlers heran to clamber
downward. U wns a peilloils undert iking,
as they wtre guided only liv tli stars,
nnd sometimes they weie compelled to
stop and let a m.iFs of snow dash over
their heads.

Vh never they stopped they heard the
little drum which pome one was bentlng
with nil his might, deep down nmong tho
snowy chasms. Old Hntbudnn stopped
and shoutid that thev wero coming, nnd
then the unseen puck of wolves et up
such n howling, that the brave men feared
that the were about to devour Little
Drumsticks,

They reached the bottom of the pass at
lnst.'tmd listened again.

Presently the gtlm walls of the pass
were lit up by a brilliant glnie which
revealed their ley sides, nnd linrbadnn nnd
his comrades tan down the tinll with
shouts.

The slglit which greeted their eves when
they rounded a bend In the gulch almost
took their breath. They saw a ilre among
the snow; they saw It was composed of
small limbs, and that burning on tho top
of the heap wns an nrmy cont,

Seitcd on "their haunches on one side
of the lire were at leist a dozen gaunt
wolves, while bevond them, pliMng his
drum with all his might, was lost Little
Drumsticks.

Tho wind wns blowing tho (Ire hither nnd
thither, nnd the boy wns beating tho tunes
of the grand army while tho wolves, afraid
to advance while the fire burned, were
waiting for the Inst faggot to die out
when they would charge over tho embers
upon the brave little hero.

Ilirbadnn looked nt his comrades a mo-
ment, nnd then gave tho command to
clnrgo.

The wolves were scattered In a JIlTy,
and old narhadan caught Little Drum-
sticks In his arms, and holding him above
his head, proclaimed him worthy a mar-
shal's baton.

It was a long 'and toilsome Journey
back to the nrmy, but when the resomrs
(Mme Into camp with Little Drumsticks;
astride of Hubadan's shoulders, the fierce
colonel saluted and tho wholo leglment
cheeied.

When the campaign ended nnd Little
Drumsticks went hick to he village on
the Loire, ono of the stories which he
never tired of tolling, and one which

made Teva tremble, was how he hnd
beaten the drum for a pack of wolves In
one of the dread passages of the Splugen.

FOSTER ON THE WEATHER:

The Storms of September Not Calculated to
Cuuho Any Great Une itdiuss la

the Mr.it.

Tosier's I.oc il 1'nrecasts.
The storm waves will lench this merldlnn

nnd the other changes will occur at and
wltnln 100 mllea of Kansas City within
twenty-tou- r hours of S p. m. of the dates
given below:

September S Moderating.
September 0 Warmer
Septembei 10 Sloim wave.
September 11 Wind changing.
September 11 --Conlei.
September 1J fool'!.September 18 Cool.
September 11 Moderating.

( Copyrighted, hy W. T. Foster.)
St. Joseph. Mo.. S. lit. ;.-- .Iy l.iht bulletin

gave foiecnsts of the storm wave to cross
tin) continent irom tno stu to tne Jim anil
tho net will icieli the Taclllc const about
tho 13th. erc-- s the west of the Itockles
bv the close of the llth. the grutt Central
vnllejs Horn the Titli lo tho nth, nnd tho
j .astern states on me mil

This will bo one of I he most notablo
stouns or tne yeai and will inciuuo a dan-
gerous tin-ltn- l lull lb alio

'1 lie niierisKii wcumer observer snouni
carefully note that tho tioplcal huule.ines
und our transcontinental storms belong
to entliely different osteins Tho founer
move around thu center of the N'orlh At-
lantic ocean, the eastern coasts of tho
United States Ijlng In their pathwaj. Tho
other sstem of storms move mound Hie
eat th betw en 30 nnd W of north latitude,
mid oomeqiientlv cioss the Noith Amell- -
enn continent from west to east.

The paths of tioplcal hurricanes and the
'transcontliifiiinl storms run together on
the Atlantic coast, and they aio antag-
onistic, sometimes destrnjlng each other,
moro frequently ono nbsoiblng the othei
nnd goneinlly it is tho tianscontlueiitnl
Htoims that aie-- absorbed by the tioplcal
hurricanes,

Tor tho above reasons chances are that
tho particular storm tlrst mentioned above
will not be sovero on the Continent, but
will bo nbsorbed by the tioplcal hurricane.
This vIovt is not conclusive, howovei.

The safest policy Is to bo on tho look,
out every vv hei e, from the Hth to the 20th,
und take no unnecessary rlskii on bind or
water. Within thin period telegraphic re-
ports will Indicate whore the storm will
probably spend ItH gi eatebt force. Ship-
ping Intel ests on tho lakes nnd near tho
Atlantic toast can bavo serious destruc-
tion of propoity by keeping near a safo
harbor from tho llth to the Will, nnd P eab.
urn boating excursions should bo entirely
ulmndoned.

The wnim wave will cros tho west of
'the nockle countiy about the 13th, tho

in eat Central vnlleys on t ho Hth, and
thn Eastern states on tho 10th.

Cool Wttvo will oioss the west of the
Hockles country about tho ICth, the great
Central valleys on tho ISth. und the Dust.
ern Mates on tho Wtli.

tiik JtKTiitiiu iiimar.An.

Ho Tills of it C'nue In Which a Tlinndcr
btnrm Mudu It nulto 1 ay for Him.

rrom the New York Hun,
"Speaking of cinches," the retltcd

burglar, "tho easiest, softest, smoothest
snap 1 ever struck was in a house In a
tmall town In Hhodo Island, There was a
thunder storm coming up as 1 went along
toward tlilb house, and Just as I got theta
it begin to sprinkle, lly tho time I had
got insiue n was uumi in """;
and I was glad to be under shelter, for
hadn't biought my umbrella with inc. I
hadn't hail any biipper, either, und when
1 got Into the dining room I thought I'd
get something to eat, Tho sideboard wis
rocked und ihe keys cuirled upstairs, but
u littlo Jimmy opened tho door as may as
u knife would open a ple. I set put a lit-
tle snack on the table and snt down and
nto It comfortably, with tho rain pour lug
down outside. If there'a an thing I like
It's to hear a storm outside when

ou're settled down all biiuu und coin.
fortauie vviinin.

"Hut there was something I hadn't count-
ed on. The thunder was roaring and plung-
ing like a doieii eaithquukes. hustln1 down
thiough the sky. and It kept tho house In
a tremble all the time. I knew nobody
could sleep in that thunder, They'd be ur
to be all awake; but here I was, and I
hated to loeef a nlglit, and after I'd waited
a little and the btorm didn't show any signs
of lettln' up, I thought I'd go ahead and
tee, unshovv. The tlrst loom I looked into
upstairs settled the wholo business,

"Over in ono corner of this room, be-

yond u bed, l saw u woman standing in
front of an open closet door. Two children
hopped out of tho bed. and the mother
pushed them Into the closet and then
crawled In herself und pulled the door shut
tight It was all very simple: hubband
awuy; no help; two children bleeping in
unother room, woko up bv thunder, tame
Into their mother'6 room, all scared; mother
puts hlldieu In closet and gets in lid self,
as lots ot folks do In thunder storms. And
then I walked over and turned tho key In
the lock and there you are; no danger of
their coming out till the btorm Is over, any-wu- y

but Just as well to be suie about
It und then I Just quietly go through the
house. It isn't big, und It doesn't take
long, and I como back before the storm is
over and unlock the closet door again und
skip; and that's all theie is to it."

A NAMELESS DERELICT.

A BTAItTMNCJ MTSTKItY Of 1 III; 111(111

sr.AH.

tmprlmned and Starting Alumni nn
Itrlgnutlnc, n Mnltne Cat

Is Krsttirtl,

(ITy W. J, Henderson; ropj right. 1SJS, by
W. J. Hcndci.son )

It wai on a dn In August, when the
niu In the Northern Atlantic hid little nlty
for a sailor, vvlihoui a hreeye of wind to
fan his chc-ek- or a sup of cc t water to
moisten his parched lips, et It wns fair
summer weaihu, and good enough for n
yiichl with her light duck kites swelling
aw-i- v Up nloft ti the softest touch of any
reph)r that cIiopo lo wnluler ahiuad In the
sweltctlng heat.

As 1 walked to tho quarter dei It of the
mhooiisr jniht PorsepriiMie 1 grew tired
with the long, ln?y swing of her under
mv feet. I v earned for iv bourse piping ot
"alt breeze In the rigging, a refed main-topsa- il

showing Imrd ngnllist the hnrlgray sky, and the deep-l- u nrted ruMi of an
Uc toiler surge blown out of the Arctic!
ilrib- - by a thill nor'wester. I re It tli.il I
had never been cut out for thl gentleman-lik- e

penfariug with idles In tin cabin of
a millionaire' pleasure cuirt, and I calledmjself a fool fur having taken the lmlt of
high wages nnd u sepurate cnbln lo ship
n In r Hist mate for n senson of European
cruising. However, Mr. Itolo, the owner,
had grown tired or the Joi ke .v tchtlng of
l'oivv mid thu Mcdllerrnnenii, and we
were homeward hound lo catch the fall re-
gattas In America.

31C1ITINO THE WHECIC
Ai I p"vld befoie. It was a light weatherday, nnd hot enough to stait the piuh In

the Teicphune's deck se,im, If there hnd
been nny to start. We had a pair of shoi t
ciulsii.g topmasts aloft, and the small
main topmast sus-nl- l and lib topsail
Were Just catching enough nil lo keepsteerage wnv on the jnrht, We were well
to the southward' of ni icgulir steamer
coutses between England nnd New YotJ.,
ami et a little out of the wa of that to
(llbrtiltar. We had nlKhled nothing fur
two diijs except a bit of pitiable, antique
wreekuge, awl It vemed as If we had
fallen upon an ocean desen. Hut It was
not in the nntuirt of things that vviillnvvlng

way between tho Azores nnd Sandy
Hook we should go n week without raising
something; over our horizon, and so I was
not at all Mirprlsed when one of tho fel-
lows foiward shouted Inrllj "Sail, hoi '

1 got thu bearings ot It In a few mo-
ments and while I wns studying It, rathercmelcssly I admit for the languor of theAugust sea was upon me-- I h ird tkcclatter of feet behind me and theiu up- -
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I WAS STATITLED TO SEE THE BLAZE

OT TWO G11EENIS11 EVES LOOKING
E 1' AT ME.

puired Captain Daiker, followed by Mr.
and Mrs. ilosle, little Alice and theirguests.

"What do ou make of her, Mr. Tuttle?"
said the captain to me.

"Will, sir," said I, putting a keener eve
on tho stranprii, now some live or si
miles under our lee bow, 't don't lightly
make mi) thing out of Ii r, but it's mv be-
lief, fiom the unsettlid condition of things
aluri, that she's a derelli t "

"A deiellei1" niclnlnii'd Mrs, Hosle, "how
Intel estlng. I bhould like to have a good
look at bet."

"And vou shall, mv deir," Mr.
Ilosle, "Captain, wo ma as well run down
theie, we hhnll not luse much by it in this
weather "

CLOSE HV A DEItELlCT.
"Not a bit, sir," slid Cipialn I'arker,

"keep her iivvuy there." Tho hdmsm.m
tinned the bpokes ind the yacht's load
fell off till It pointed a Utile to vvlndvvtrd
of the stronger. We Wiio an houi in
drifting down upon her and In Hint time
our pisseiigers Indulnl In mm Ii Idle
spocul illon as to hei c h it i tei and hMory.
in time sho was swlmrlng In the low
blue swells nbeain ol wt- and a ver

sight slm was In iced She was u
small bilgnntlite of huiue J' tons and In
her dajs of ss might have been
a hindhOino craft. Hut now she was
nothing better than a tangle of misshapen
wreckage Her Jibboom and foietoii.nl-lan- t

mast were gone, but much of iho
ringing that had i omo down with th m
hung around her bows like the festoons of
some giant 's web. Her fore-
sail was loosed nnd hung In slattern fo'ds
of mildewed gray against tho fcnemiist.
The sheets and tacks swung si i kly and
tho blocks clattered with a hollow sound
ns the stained foot of the sail waved help-less- ly

with the sodden rolling of the fabilo
on the oily swells. Her mainsail who set,
but the peak halyards Ind pal led and tho
gaff bung down, creasing ihe worn can-
ons Into a score of wrinkled folds tor all
the world llko the hideous giln or a corpso.
Tho miillitop-'al- l Ind been clewed up loose-
ly nnd somo vindictive putt of wind had
torn It out nnd lished It Into twenty
dangling ribbons of frayed canvas Tho
hull of tho brlgantlnn looked ijiay and
antique as If long weeks of biifieting by
old oceun hail made tho once gallant vessel
old before her time. Around her cutwater
clung a miss of tangled which
aelded to her general appearance of help.
Ichsness and decay. Ono thing about her
was especially notleeabm her boats wero
gone.

"I should like to know more about that
vessel," said Mr. Hosle

"And why not." responded Captain Ilir-ke- r
"Mr, Tuttle, lower awaj the dlnsy

and have a look at her."
"Aye, aje, fir." I responded, nothing

loath, for I confess that the melancholy
appearance of tho brlgantlne hud aroused
my Interest. In a few minute I was In
tho dingy, with a couple of stout Swedes
nulling mo toward the derelict. I ran tho
boat uiiuer tne ice cnaius nun Kiaspini;
a bit of dangling line was quickly on her
deck. It was in a sad suite of dlsoider.
The running rigging, which may or may
not have been colltd up at one time, was
lying In a hundred twists and snarls nluiig
the deck, mingled with bits of bioken spat,
detached blocks nnd other odds and ends.
While 1 stood gating "t the wreckage I

was btartled by a dismal wall coming, ns
it seemed, finm line center of the Vessel.
I stood for a moment doubting my senses,
but presently the sound was repealed,

THE STAUYED ITUSONEli.
"What do sou make of her, Mr, Tuttle?"

called Captain Darker,
"She's been long abandoned, sir," I shout,

ed back, "but thert'a some living thing
aboaul of her."

1 could easily perceive that my words
had produced a profound sensation among
the knot of persons on tho deck of the
Telephone, and I added;

"I mn going below, sir, to see If I can
find out what it is." With theso words I
went uft und opened ono of tho doors at
tho head of the cabin companion way,
Peering Into the gloom below, I was star-tie- d

to see the blaze of two greenish eieslooking up at me. The wall which I had
heard before onca again burst upon my eats
and Moated out over the windless OJuan in
a long wavtilng cadenco of despair. The
next lnstunt there was a hurried bctntch
lug of claws und I sprang unnlously lu k
us a gieat, gaunt, Multese cat rushed nil lly
out of the cabin and paused half blinded
bv the glare of daylight beside the rusty
binnacle,

"It's a half-starv- cat," I shouted.
"Send her over at once," answered Cap-

tain Darker.
Tho poor beast buffered me to hand her

down to the men in the Lout and was taken
to'the yacht, where she wus fed and tared
for tendeily by little Alice Uosle. How
that animal bad munuced to bubslbt abut

lip In Hie bowetn of that de'erled brlgnti-lin- o

foi so long n time Is a mvsteiv I
have never been able In solve but tliero
she who to tell her own tale, ns it were.
I now dropped down Into the tnbin of tho
brlgnntlne, which was ns III Until' I and

tv place ns a mm iitlkhl mtc to
visit It wns Impossible fiilrl ni

objerta without a llkht ntxt po I

stluek a mtteli, having some In nn pock-
et, nnd thus discovered a svvlrnlng lamp
over the cnbln table There vvrn oil nhel
wick In It and In a few moments I had n
dim nnd splullnilng light b whose nld
I conlilveil with some dluVultv t. mike
out the nature of the liliec In wltl h t was.

Tit ACES OT A 'llt.Ullim.
The cabin uns In nlinnst ns much ills,

order ns Ihe eleek. Clolhlnr. books, pa
pers niiel other articles wire hulled nbout
In wild cofifii!on ns If n light had taken
jilnce. 1 stepped to the iloor of what
looked to be tin .Iniger of tho two slate-loom- s

nnd opened It The room rontnlned
u single IntRe bunk with Ihe ttunpled und
torpid blanket III It showing several large
ilnrlt blotches, which I knew at oner to
I in hlooil stains. There had been foul play

I 'rt to work to peirch for the vessel's
loir nnd found II nmong the books on the

Iloor, but tho nnlne of the brlgn jitlne
hnel bei-t- i lounhlv nit out with a knife
vvbeiever It on urn d There was not a
solitary thing nbourd to leveal tin- - Identity
of the craft. I bade my mm. who had
now returned, row around under Iter stern,
hut thev teported that the lettels of her
nunc hnd been chiseled out Tho same
thing hnd been done with the nnme on her
bows. 1 took the logbook, relumed to tho
Terssphnue nnd told my sloi, with Ii,
vou may rendllv roneelvi1, set nil hnnds
ntnrlng with gnzes of awe lit the stranger.
If oulv the ent could have spoken, what
might she not have told us"

"Our dutv here Is plain," snld Cnptnln
Hirker "We cannot spare men to get
that wreck Into port, so we must sink
her. You snv, Mr, Tultlc, that sho Is per-feet-

tight""
"A light nnd dry ns n drum, sir"
The' cnptnln -- rut me back with nnnugur

to scuttle her I went Into her hold nnd
bored a doyen holes Ihiougli which the
water streamed with ntnnrlng ripllltv I
hastened back lo the vneht. und we re-

sumed our slow drifting to the vvesiwnnl.
At sunset thu derelict was n hatd black
outline ngTlnst the crimson that wns

f'otn the west on the clouds
her. when suddenly little Alice cried:

nd wo ir the distant ppirs nnd snIs
reel once, and then go out like the blown
llama of a candle.

PIETER MINUIT'S BROOK.

A I.lttle Mrcim 1 hut Tough! It" Wiiy
'Ihroiigb llrlilc und inin' Mlien the

Clilldreti t'nlleil It.
(lly Gerald llrennnn: copvrlghted, ISj, by

flernld Hrennnn )

In the fine, wholesome dns when dwell-
ing houses coveted onl the southernmost
corner of M mhatliin Islntid, there danced
and dimpled a certain tlnv little tlvnlet.
granillloquentlv styled "IMeter Mlnult's
Hrook." It w is indeed ridiculous to nnme
a mere thrind of water 'iftei a gient gov-

ernor of New Amsteidim; but our Dutch
forerunners bad little si use of proportion,
ns nnvone who como.ires their tuws and
their pantaloons can letdlly testirv

Hut, big or little, l'leter MlnuIlN brook
was ns gay and as glad looking a stream
as nnv of Its kind In the new world. It
gurgled lovuitsly around the roots ot the
locust and sum icli, toyed with the lone
grasses, and taunted Its friend the sunlight
witli a thousand capricious shadows. Al-

together, during Its brief vovnge, from the
spring, on Mjnheir Vnn Heekman's out-farn- i,

to the great vvitercnuro which is
now st.vled "Canal blreet." It caused a
considerable deal of happiness, did some
Uttl pood and wrought nobnrtv nnv h.um.

The buvs stole nvvnv fiom Deldrle h Hook-s- i
iver'a lo school house to spear small

Hall In Its pools and shillows. The ted
cheeked girls rat by the Innks and wove
themselves chains of wild (lowers. Here
nnd there some prosperous old burgher had
built a little pbnsure bouse within .ar-sb- ot

of Its mm muring, nnd trained a
btirt' box hedge along Its side. Cattle
slaked their thirst In thos cooling wutets
throughout the Ions summer dnjs. The
ilelds seemed to bloom mure fnlily nrnund
that eoqurttioh silver streak. I'letcr Mln-
uIlN btook was beloved bv old nnd jonng,
nnd Its song was a song of thanksgiving

Hut those were the old, old das. Time
passed with Ills scs the and ehnnges were
In his wake What h id been the cltv ot
New Amsterd im been me the cltv of New
Yoik. The pietty village spread Into a
great cltv Houses lose where trees hml
fallen, hilt faster and thicker than ever
the trees Ind lisen. The trim box hedges
beside Toter Mlnult's brook
ns the flowering fields had done long since
Sormlmelv built u house that overshadowed
the brook, nnd somebodj else followed
suit. Not inniij veirs went bv before our
rivulet (lowed through the center of n 1 le

street which p ople began to call
"l'leter Mlnult's Lane," or "Mlnult's
Lane," for short

No more the sweet breath of the open
country floated upon the surface of the
brook No more the vine trail 1 Idly In
Its ilpples, or the summh branches bowed
to their reflections In Its sinllln-- r surface,
The fish forook thelt old haunt" The
inv snnllirht snnmed to bo shut out. and
the ceaseless nol-- e of voices and elln of i

labor resounded upnr eveiv side
Only at night, under the ll"nt stars,

lould the voice of Pleter Mlnult's brook
be hearl, crooning n snd ong of regiet
for the fragrant, happy pist.

Confinement begnn to affect the btook
as It would n human prisoner. It shrunk
visibly nnd lt once crystal depths were
dark nnd muddt People ceased to Iraw
water from Its onre famous spring (Mvn-lioe- r

Van Hckmin's out farm was a
of lioue-i-- nowl because tho sup-pl- v

of water had sunk so lov
Suddenlv. one line moinlng. the dwell,

crs In the line dlsioverel that Pleter

Mlnult's brook had disappeared altogether.
Only a dry channel, with white stunea that

u skeleton, lema.iiud to bhniv
where tho stieam had wound Its wny The
icbidents vveie nt tlrst aurpilsed,
but, to tell, they were not much dis-
appointed.

!.. ..nK, ,1.1. l.Anl l.n.l l.nAn ...,.!-- .. ...
L u. tain ct. utuun iitcu i'ecfi use. ess (uthem, mid thev knew or carccl little aUmt

Its Joyous hlstoi)
l'le.ielitlv Mlnult's Lane was neutlv naecd

and that pavement beanie the tern- -
iioraiy tomubione ot tne nioou, iietnein.
her! I bay "temiiniaiy." Pieler Mlnult's
biook had been merely driven Into hiding
by tho invading army of lulck and muitai;
but eoiiner or later It was fated to hurst
foi ih In grace and beauty anew. Mean,
while the woik of building a mighty

went roundly onwurd, ami the e)y
existence ot thu brook was well-nig- h for
fc'otten.

Now U cams to pass in tho fullness of
timo that certain wise and Ulgnltted rulers
of Now Yoik ilty resolved to add anothei
small park to the number of breathing
bpotb which their vigilance had all cud)
Piovlded. To this end they would liuvo to
tear down a number of bouses, und teurup yards upon )ards of pavement. Cubt-lu- g

their oes over tho city iiiuji, they
that no place In all New ork needed

u patk mole than the Ulstiitt mound
Mlnult's Lane. The lane had become u
refuge for the lowest dregs of the Mist
city population. Dirt and distress lelgutd
there upon their thrones; while disease and
death stalked abroad where once the brook
had bathed the) feet of happy, healthy chil-
dren.

It was cleur that a tearing down of the
noisome houses lu Mlnult's) lane, and the
creation of a pretty nark upon their sites,
would confer a really great benefit upon
the city. Accordingly tho word was given,
and tho work began.

All those houses which had so long shut

out the sunlight were ruthlessly nulled
down nt I i irted nwa Loads of felt
enrth w re -- plead over the sp ice whrrn
the had s ood. tlrass and tres plinted
freilv, took root In the klndl ilnj nnd
throve ev tellingly. Not tminv eil,Wero
needed to mnko the new pirk, with Its
odorous shrubs, verdant turf and trim
walks, n mighty 1 laco to rami.

The birds discovered It, parlleulirly the
truculent ppitrow, nnd soon the ,ur re
souiidcd with their twin, ring and vv irbllng.
Theio was onlv one thing nsed'd, i! I the
report of the Inndsenpe gnreletier, to tanks
Ihe park eoniplete, mil tin! 'one thing"
was Iho presence of ruiinitisr water 'dive
mo runmiis wnter," continued Ihe report,
"and I will give nu it 'pocket wrndpe.' "

At the iiistlgitlon of the tnisenii r,

the i'l lei iiulhorilles set forth hi
dig for water In Mlntllfs pirk. They had
not long tei dig I

Hardly had Ihe (lrst plekix cleared
through the mold, whin there lonped from
the eavllv thus mtnle a stream of purest
luster a nnitirn1 which sprinkled
half the pnrk with lis welcome phowrr.
In hoi hnste the workmen pickaxed and
dug still further, mnklng a hasty channel
for tin' new found water. Wild excitement

n wv m ')
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THE CHILDHEN PLAY HY ITS HANKS
AS IN DUTCH DAYS.

prevailed. Ancient maps were sent for
und cwtnlned The teult of It nil was tin1
undisputed discover) that nftei years of
ni)sltilous tlumber In subterranean cav-

ern" l'cter Mlnult's brook had awakened
to life again

To-di- ) the brook flows through the pntk
with Its nntlquc galctv, mid frisks with
brunch nnd flower as of yore Tour fount-
ains are fed by Its waters, and i spei ml
pipe conveys It onward, untainted, Into
the North liver. The ehlldten piny by Its
batiks as the-- did In Dutih ili), and
tlm hated brief: nnd mortar no longer shut
out the sunlight.

Of course the landscape gai dener got
nil the credit for digging up the burled riv-
ulet, but some few fantastic folks believe
thnt Peter Mlnult's btook f line luck ioIe-l- v

because the Ilowcrs and the tiecs, the
children and the sunbeams, wcic there to
bid It welcome.

si nit v r. i i'i:s.

Clrntn nnd tiny, Kplgiitiitiimtlc nnel Other
wise.

A mild bit of repartee Is lepotted In the
Youth's Companion as lravlng occurred be-

tween tho poet, Sac, ami Oliver Wende'l
Holme-- . They weie talking about bialu
fever, when Mr. S ie remaiked: "I onto
had .i severe att.tt k of lualn fever nu-se- ir

" "How could jou have brain fever"'
asked Dr. Holmes, smiling; "It Is only
strong brains that have hi lin fever '
"How did sun llnd that eHlf" asked Si

Sir John Hopkins, ndmli.il of the lltltlsh
fleet which came horn un the occasion S)t
tho Cciluinblnti cilebratlon of 1'a.l, appealed
on deck in u line new unlfoim, mid s ild to
.lull m ltalph. who wns his giic-- t on the
ISlnko at the time "Will jou look at mi'"
I beg )ou to do me tho lavor lo look at
me" "Sli John," ltalph, "I shoul
think )ou would reel proud." "I'l-toti-

me bo) !" sild blr John, "I'm as as
a puppy dog with a gladiolus in his
mouth."

The editor of the Public Men ot To-Da- y

Seiles, when a little boy nt Tpplngliani,
was detected at a Ciluk Testament le bsou
v.lth a Hlble on hi-- , knee, fiom vvlilth, of
course, he was cribbing. Ills class mater
stalked uji to him ' VV hat h ive )uu tnere,
my boy? The bov, seeing that no cscapu
was possible biayened It out with "A book.
Hit , of which no one need be ahliimed"
lie, too, Is Cfdited with the famous icply
to tho dean of Trinity college, Oxford. He
was being b mled up h) the icnn for some
nudaedous breach of college mils, and
tn ide a pfifectly r"b nnd sntlsfactoiy

"No, no, sir," vi, the dean; "Ibat
won't do this t me i ou told me tho nct
opposite last letm " "I know I did," said
the culpilt, 'but that was a lie."

lr, Jephson, of Leamington, one day was
called on bv iv vciv grand dnme, the

of . Having listened tn a
of her maliid), the oraole pio-nou-

eel Judement. "An egg and a cup of
tea for hicakf.ist, then walk for two houis,
a slice of cold beef and halt a glass of
madirla for luncheon, then walk again for
tno hours, 11 h (except snlmon) nnd a cut-- 1

t or wins of fowl for dinner, with a sin-
gle glass of mnderla or ilitet; to heel at
In and ilse at b, etc. No canlago exeiclse,
lease." "Hut. doctor," she e lalmed atC ist, thinking he wns mistaken lu his vls- -

--&'&&' I

ltor, "pray, do .vou knaiv who I am" Do
)uu knoiv ahcml my position'"' "Pet feet-1- ),

madam," was the rcpli, "I am
for an old woman with u, eiei.ingcd

btuuillch"
Wotdsuorth was present at n public din-b- it

one night, when ho was informed tintbupheiisun, ihe celebrated englutei, was
pieseni While the hitter whs building
the skeribvoiu lighthouse, ho had been
In the habit of swim nig in a h immockeluring tho evenings and leading the" This wab told Woidsivortb, whowas delighted. At the cud of the ellnner
he was called upon for a speech, He roso
and bald, "(icnilcmen, I cannot niako a
speech. 1 nevti did, uml I am afraid I nev-
er shall, Hut there Is a gentleman here
pit'sent, Mr. Stephenson, the great en-
gineer, and if jou call upon him to speak,
ho will doubtless tell )ou bometlilng that
will Interest you more than anything I
could say; he will tell vou how he passed
tho long summer evenings when Im was
building tho Skenlevoiu lighthouse,"

The Itev, John Drown, of Haddington, the
author of the Hlble."was u man of clngulai bashfuluess. His
comtshlp lasted seven years. SK and a
half )eaib had passed inuj, and the rev-
erend gentleman had got no further than
he had been lu the Hist six mouths, A
step In aivance must be made, and Mi.
Hrovvu summoned all his courage for the
deed. "Janet," said he, one day, us they
sat In solemn silence, "we've been

now sin. years nnd mulr, and I've
ne'er gotten a kiss yet. D'ye think I might
take one. in) bonnle lussJ" "Just ns vou
like, John, only bo becoming and proper
wl' It," "Surely. Junet, we'll usk a bless-lug.- "

The blebslng was asked, the kisswas taken, an 1 thu worth) divine, over-power-

with the blissful tensatloii, mosttai'turously exclaimed: "Heigh, lass, but Itisgulel We'll return Six months
later the pious couule vvem umde one liesh.

THE HED CHEEKED C.mLS SAT HY THE HANKS AND WOVE THEM-SELVE- S

CHAINS OP WILD PLU WEILS

Mia'gcsted

somuuhat
tiuth

over;

rotinlnin,

thanks.'"

BOY MILITIA,

Tin: riN ,tvii i'M'i;nsi: op a M.ttiit-iioitiioo-

tint pa nv.

How lit Orgatilfit nn Amateur .roup Thai
Mill lie nn Honor tn the t omnia- -

nlty nud Keep ( I'mllc
nine Ijids Out of Mischief,

lly Esther Slni'leton.
Now thnt tho summer lioHdii) are elrnw.

Iiicf tn re rinse iiiitl Tom. Dirk an 1 tinny
nro lenvitig the seashore and mountains fer
home, what belter plans can they mnko for
the winter thnn mustering a iiirIiI rh' j 1

mllllla' A boy In a village or ilistr t
nnel) amounts to much In the eves of 1

ceitnmunltv, but when forty of ilftv well-dilll-

utilformed fellows get out fur dre i
pniiiele on a nlpp Suturdn) afternoon, pc

up mnl down tho street begin to npe ti
their oos and (rent the little comp.u y
with it sport. Th v nre a power thus, Un
er to act as ptolectors when dnnger i

threaten, or merely to match In n bodv
to rhuri'li sociables, ami InriiPC a spirit of
liveliness into .a Imnir or fair.

A MILITIAMAN S DUTIES.
Nnlnrally tlm neighborhood linder wilt

take this mntter In hind llrsl, look ov r
nil the available material, nnd Issue a
cull for n preliminary meeting. There. Ik
should explain the duties nn 1 privilege '
uniting as nn amateur troop It men.;
giving up clmircltte's, Intoxicant nnel foul
language, elevollng hot Ihnn three

n week lo drill, with a willingness
to submit to ills. Ipllne. nnd bv homo

ntt.ilhlhg a Hat luck, septate, should-et- s,

full chest an. I straight b'gs. I; Is not
nil fun bv nnv inniiner of means, but the
night work and self-deni- nro more th n
eompetisntcil for bv proud momenta on

gtotind, not to mention the coed
fellowship nnd club pilvlbges militiamen

'Ihe'iounu organtr.er will also make clear
to his hearers that the Infnnlrx Is Hin
main strength ot the nrmv nnd It Is nn ol 1

maxim that "no avnlrv an no nrtllery
cm stund ngnlnst perfect infantry properly
handled." tlierefore the littlo bo.Jhs fit
bovs' brlvndes mny some day become of.
Ilclent foot soldiers, and In time of vv ir
ptove among Ihe most necessary and val-
iant defemdets nf their poutitrv.

JIANTAI. OT lt.MS.
The bov desirous of forming a troop

would ilo"ivMl to Invest "i icnls In n Utile
book by V Ibrshler, called "The tlinir I --

man's Handbook." containing extra is
from the Tnited Stales army regulations,
such is the duties nf the Infintt) soldier,
prne thai UiMriii tlous for marching, r lio
shooting, ginrd-mounlln- salutes slgnnK
.and mm h valuable .nlvlce Another ii

cents will procuti' the "Handbook of l!o
llrlgnib." in C. 11 Morrell. A third man-
ual cilled "The Drum mnl I'lfe Instru --

tot" ( I. .71), gives the principles ot dritm-tienlln- g.

Ihe scale of the life, and the ru
of music

The next st.p will be to engage the ser-
vices of some one epialllled to drill an

A PkMillimi
AWKWAUD SQTAD AND DHLSS PA- -

ItDE
nwknnril squid Nine timi s out of ten
th r- - is n father, rotln i unci. ..r n
who. having seived dm ni. the i w.i
will be glud to lend bis . in ba
ting tlm no)s inio sun pi

Did soldiers are Mill n mil roll I. h
througlout the countiy to . u
training without mi outlay of !l

llrst tin discipline will s em pr. t v r.i
but hy ke i ping next tnnminV can p c
mind, nnd temeinlierlna tin th i n
come when the country will need jn i

pons, the lint and hardest part ot U t

lnss will soon be our
THE QUESTION' eT A TNITOUM

As with many other detail", the c ml' i I

mil Individual purses of the )oung n '1 a
ni' n must regulate the cost of in i in

It Is well to bear In mind that tli nmv
of every natlo.i has lt prevailing "1 r
thu ol tin. lirlti-- h being - ulet tl i '
th" Tiench an I Anieihan blue, i'i.i .f '
Austrian white, and so on. Con- - i i n
It is better, perhaps, to adopt Mini
of blue tor the base color of the ii "
and if something more cflecilvi- - th m

dull, puiple bluo of the regular uiim
llcers Is desired, a lirlght slsv blue i mm '
with silver lace, and worn with whit tr
sots would answer excellently.

In the following estimate of prices given
It must be noticed that those quot' I u
lowest fictile are subject to discounts wh n
a brigade Is lilted out

ESTIMATES
Bull, while tiousirs and blue blouse J 7 E0
Till! dress equipment, with cnrtrl It,

box, havonel Kcahb.iiJ white w

iross and waist belts, and pi i n
lii-- lt liiuss waist nnd breiiBt rilait .

with letter ol company on waist, in
Haute of regiment on bieast plite 3 50

Slnko ot while cloth, with gilt In n I

trimming, brass ornaments and lltht
bluo pompon , 3 .0

l'ntlguecir 1 ml

filoves, wlille leather H ei)
Epaulettes of while worsted cord and

shoulder knot combined 3 "1
Whlte cloth chevrons J vi
Svvaid , 3 i)
Kuupsack . J W

Total A JJ7..0
The llfes cost $1 each, a 1 ,'itteen- - ncii

drum, with drumsticks, l; a iss di urn
$10: webbmir lor drum sling, and a
Tiilef.il Ui.tlnM r. pill.ntl.io ft cr Ci. feet
with f i luge and tassels, brass -- i.Vhe 1,

Imitation ehenv or walnut stuff .m cXi
ent leather In It can be in I

Km Ii things as Hag'., lilts ,n diums
shoiild he bough' with the e mini on i r
of the org in i it lin

Tlm above est males nie fir rl Ii bo.s
but Just ns line ii' and as ckv i in Ii
enn be donu foi otic-thir- d tils on n of
money.

THEAT THE HOYS OENEUOl -- IV
Heme tuber that the ornaments t '

epaulette's In th.' regular army ate si ve
bills for flist lieutenant and eiptalu g I
leaves for the major; silver leaws toi lei
tell int colonel. l .11 If for col Hie I ti I

bllvir nais for brlaadler, major ai.el hei
tenant general.

Noi need parents think that monev tiny
give their sons to spend ill lilting uiit a
company is thrown nvvnv.

If a thing Is nlie'inpiid It had bel'er b
vvtll eleitie, and a I'ivs' brigndi should be a
matter of pride to the town vvlnii it Ins
lis origin. It is tint dllllcult to gin tli
Interest of tho HlUens In perfeeiln- - ihv
military detail of the Utile lefcltn. nt w I .

ought to remember the old ,rr
better you dies n sobller, the more high y
he will be thought of."

l.MHV llll.'AI.l IIUl,

Henr) Dunnnt, tho founder of the fje.
neva He el Cross Society, is now, at t7, ingreat point) nml niMily btaivitig He
spent all ho had lu piouioting Ills idea,

Two Amcrlian artists, J tile.--, btcwait, lb"
painter, mid Paul Waylmid llartleit, ihe
sculptor, were made thevulleis of thu L --

flon of Honor on thu occasion of tho
Trench national fete, July 11.

Lord and Lady William Uerebfoid (the
latter funnel h the Dowager Duchesa ef
Mailhoiough) have been ilsning toi fc.ilimn
III Norwu). Tlie) paid IWO lor u talmou
btieum and caught two llsh.

Sir James Stephen, the father of the lata
Sir James TiUJaiucs Stephen, once smokeda t'lgui. mid btcausu it was so delicious
ho luver smoked another. This tuct Is
stated In Mi Leslie Stephen's lntercstlut;
life of his In other.

Ambassador Haun''b family have beenholding olheu continually under the Tulte'd
Slates government foi 100 cars, James
lia. ltd. thu ambassador's gianUt Jtlier,having been elected a delegate to the led.
ci at congress in 17.

The Manjulse do Culllffet has been sued
for nialntt nance by her mother, Miue.
l.allUte. widow of the Trench horse-biee-

er. who is il. and has an income of 10,'m)
francs a )ear, which she bus tied up by
persistent litigation.

"Sir Edwlr Arnold's niece, who has been
In Jail for swsu time ut Bombay, on thecharge of inurdoillig her husband, District
Superintendent, of Police Lester, has Just
been sentenced to ten )eais" penal servi-
tude." So bay tho fhllade'ltphU Tele'k-iiip-

ill
Ii
".
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